NEW YORK JOURNAL HUMOROUS SUPPLEMENT, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1898.

BN INTERR

A Fight Against
Fate.
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PTED PROPOSAL.

HE bridal pro

vession had
barely eontered the
church . afore the
groom tmed and
dealt every nymber
of the party a .swift
kick. On the wway
down ‘the alsle he
yelled and yelped
and would not be
guleted. Barely had
the pale and trem-
bling minister pro-
pounced them man
and wife ere he was
pounced upon by
the devil groom and
severely pummelled
to an accompani-
ment of halr rals-
ing |m precations,
That done the fel-
low stood op his
head and then
danced a can-can on
the chancel railing,
beating the scandal-
ized ushers when
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1. HE- “l love you, oh, I"™-

A CRUGCIAL TEST. S e
“An elephant”  die-
taied the editor fond
of quoting curlous lit-
tle items of informa-
tion, “hag over mnine

trunk.”

writer's hearing or her
gystem of phonography
was defective, for the

the extremely"start-
ling piece of intelli-
gence:

*“Apn Oliphant bhas
over nine Lundred
bustles in her trunk.”
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Insane Prodigality.

COMMUTER—OI14
Bubbubs would turn
in his grave if he
only knew how his
son waoe making
money fiy.

Is he such a sp,
thrift?

handred musecles in its

But either the type-

next morning out dame,

__MRE. COMMUTER— _

they trled to stop
him. At last a po-
liceman came and
arrested him,

Battered but tri-
umpbant, he sat in
his cell that night
and talked to a re-
porter.

“What did I do it
for?' he asked.." " Be-
cause of a vow,
that's why! Ten
years ago I swore
that when my
marriage came
off T wouldn't be
the mast insignif-
Irl(:turt. un-noticed
man at the wed-
ding, as grooms
usually are, you
kEknow And I
wasn't elther,
was 17" he chuck-
led.
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Ossified Humor
With a dull thud
the Ossified Man
fell fromthe plat-
form.to the floor.

“He 1§ dead!"

2. SHE: “Yes, Chatles. Go onl”

A STRONG

RIGHT ARM.

ering around the
shattered form.
“No,"” he feebly

thggtm;nig:ﬁ e smiled; “I'm not
be thinks noth- * ::‘::2:’“ .
ing of taking o
fn two and
three church The Truth.
fairs a week, GUYER - Funny
NG dUIIZZER—
: " What
A Domestic “All the dress’ iy
Dialogue. needs now is to GUYER-That no-
“Wae there be gathered a little - body ever heard of
any foo! hang- at the waist.” the oldest woman
ing around you THE MAIDEN: “Oh, ""’m". ‘
before I mar- that's all right. Il
fled you? attend to that at Unaoubtedly.
< . “Xes, ong” the ball.” In writing about
Zr g TWEowRKY that “vaulting am-
“at GUS-D"‘K “You. bition that o'erleaps Itself” Shakespeare
4 LI 2 ) owan 't Net Dangerous. probably had in mind the walter who brings
CHIMMIE (anxiously): “1 hope me mudder made a good The Reason. “Don’t you think our son is a trifle  DAck change in half dollars and thereby gets
job w’en she put dat patch inl" . THBYOUNG reckless?’ asked the mother anx. RO tip at all 5
UN—I feel aw-  lously. \
@ondensed Wisdom. fully down in the mouth. “Well, maybe,” sald the Philadel- its Worlk Done.

As much wrongdolng springs from slillness as
from wickedness, A calf has cloven hoofs as
well as the devil JEos -

THE OLD 'UN—8top chewing
vour mustache,

B8
g

phia father, “but don't worry. He
18 only sowing hid tame oats.”

JIMMY—I've broke my knlfe!
JOHHNY—Gee, but don't yer feel bad?
*oe JIMMY—Not. very. I'd cut my Initials on
all ther furn'ture there was.
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Distipatly Feminine.
MRS. DASHERLY—What are you gojng
to give your husband for Christmas?
MRS, FLASHERLY—Don't know yet. I
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Best Unseen, 3
QUIZZER—So he shuts his eyes to his
wife's temper fits, does he?
GUYER—Yes, she's deaf and dumb and
talks on her hands, yol: know

Dgad Beats.
The couple skipped In dead of night
To 'scape the pressing dun.
'"Twas thus Indeed they proved themselves
Two heartd that “beat” as one.

It Was.
DOLLY—Jack sald that be bad a business
engagement to-night.
DASHERLY — Yes, he mentioned some-
t\hlns to me about asking old Millyuns for
his daughter’s hand.
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Eminently Qualified.
THE MAN—I would like to get a position
as floor walker,

al53 ¢

“Come on, fellers] Ma’s going down tet Hoolihan’s saloon to get pal”

THE MANAGER-Any experlencer
THE MAN—Five ¢hildren,

they cried, gath-

haven't thought of anything I needed. »

THE JUGGLER AND THE FLYV.
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